54    THE CYCLE OF SPRING
No, we shall never attain Age.
We shall die old, but never attain
Age.
Chandra
When we meet Age, we shall shave
his head, and put him on a donkey,
and send him across the river.
Oh, you can save yourself the
trouble of shaving his head for Age
is bald.
(They sing.}
Our hair shall never turn grey,
Never.
There is no blank in this world for us9
no break in our road,
It may be an illusion that we follow,
But it shall never play us false9
Never.
(The Leader sings.)
Our hair shall never turn grey,
Never.